KK 


Chapter 1 


You can hear the echo of her high heels all 
around this place. 


A place that is far from the town. 


Free from humans. 
In sum 
It is the perfect place to commit a crime. 


She went closer to that restricted body. 


And raised his head with her sharp nails. 


Looking at his bloody face. 


He said with a drawn and choppy breath 
: who are you? Why are you doing that to me? 


She went closer to whisper in his ear with a 
sharp tone full of hate and sarcasm: Me? 
I’m the one who's going to send you to hell. 


He said in a frightened and trembling tone: 
what did I do to deserve this??!! I don’t even 
know you! Tell me who ordered you to do this. 
Be on my side and I'll pay you the double. I 
promise. 


She asked in a tone of disapproved: You're 
really asking what you have done to deserve 
this??!! You don’t even know what’s your fault 
and what you did wrong and don’t know the 
sheer scale of the crime that you committed 
against an innocent soul? 


The unknown: what do you mean? I didn’t 
do anything! you took the wrong person. 


She: is kidnapping someone and torturing 
them to death is nothing in your point of 
view? 


He widened his eyes in shock. 


And now he understood what she meant. 


She: now, do you remember what you did 
and what I mean? I mean the girl that was 
killed two years ago. Right here. In the same 
place you are in now. 


He said angrily: she heard something she 
shouldn’t have heard. She deserved to die. 


She answered sarcastically: and you saw 
something you shouldn’t have seen. My 
face. And now I can’t let you go. 


He begged her, panicked: I will never tell 
anyone about you just set me free and I'll do 
whatever you want. 


She said in a fake, unfortunate expression 
while taking out her gun: unfortunately, 
what I want is your death. 


She put the gun right in front of his head 
saying: you asked me who told me to do this 
right? It's my humanity who told me. 


She shot him directly in the head before 
hearing something else of his bullshit. 


His head fell, dead in front of her. 


And his blood scattered all over her face. 


She gave him a cold, lifeless look. 
taking out a note from her pocket. 


She carelessly threw it next his body. 


She picked her phone. 

Calling the police. 

She told them in a fake frightened tone. 
: Help! There's a dead person here! 


She gave them the location and hung up. 


She wiped her face from his dirty blood. 


And changed her clothes to a normal one. 


Waiting the police to come to play the role 
of the shocked frightened witness. 


After a while the sound of police sirens was 
all over the place. 


They took her away from the crime scene in 
order to secure it and collect the evidence. 


They found nothing but this note. 


Its content was: I'll be back again and get rid 
of all scum of society. 


I'll punish whoever the law couldn’t punish. 
Stay tuned. 


I'll show again soon. K. 


She looked at them from a far. 


And smiled sideways while saying. 


Idiots. 


Chapter 2 


She enters her school as usual and the first 
thing she met was her friend’s face. 


Lora: hey Emily, how you doing? 
Emily: I'm great thanks, what about you? 


Lora: as usual nothing new, how did you 
spend your weekend? 


Emily with a smile on her face: it was so 
good I had a lot of fun in it. 


Lora: looks like something good has 
happened. Huh? 


Emily: something like that. And you, how 
was yours? 


Lora: it was amazing, I went to the beach 
with my family and had a good time. 


Emily: good for you. You have been going 
through a lot lately. 


Lora: yeah. This made a really good 
impression on me. 


Emily: That’s great. Let's go to the class 
before we’re late. 


Lora: Ok. Let's hurry. 


In another place 


Specifically in the police station. 


There was chaos in the place. 


They were trying to find anything that might 
lead them to the criminal. 


But they found nothing. 


The team leader: what is the victim’s 
information? 


One of the officers: he is the son of one of 
the biggest families in the city, recently, he 
was released from prison. He was only 
sentenced to two years in prison. and if it 
wasn’t for the people’s anger against him, 
he wouldn’t have gone. 


The leader: what was his accusation? 
The officer: murder and mutilation. 


The leader: show me the case file. 


The officer: here it 1s, sir. 
After a few minutes. 


He raised his head looking at the others in 
astonishment, saying: 


He was killed by the same way he killed that 
girl and at the same place! 


The officer: yes sir. This is what happened. 
The leader: this criminal looks cunning and 
seems to have a lot of knowledge. It will be 


hard to catch it. There's no doubt. 


After three months. 


Breaking news 


"The owner of a large company, who was 
being investigated for three days on charges 
of assaulting an employee to death, was 
released for lack of evidence." 


After seeing the news. a smile grew on her 
face. 

She looked at his photo that topped the 
news, then she said: 


"We will meet soon, very soon" 

He entered his company, which was empty 
due to the lateness of time while laughing 
out loud. 

He said while laughing: those idiots, they 
can’t put me in jail no matter what I do. 


They don’t know who they’re messing with. 


He fell silent after hearing a sound. 


The sound made by her heels throughout the 
empty company. 


He heard a sound saying. 


: youre right. no one can put you in jail, just 
because you have money and power. 


He looked around searching for that strange 
voice. 


She walked towards him and continued, 
saying: That’s why I'm here. To get rid of 
people like you. 


He felt something strong hitting him from 
behind. 


Then he felt nothing. 


When he woke up. he found himself tied up 
and his head is bleeding. 


She said: the view is amazing in here. Such 
a beautiful company should be taken over a 
good person, not someone like you. 


The owner: who are you? Who sent you to 
do this? 


K: why does everyone ask me the same 
question? No one sent me. 


He: then, why are you doing that to me? 


She answered with a dark expression on her 
face: did owning a company make you think 
that you could own people? Those people 
work hard every day to earn a living. But 
you don’t even appreciate their efforts and 
treat them like machines. And if someone 


complain you can simply hit them to death, 
right? 


He: do you mean that stupid employee? He 
means nothing. he kept complaining while 
he didn’t do his job properly. Why do I have 
to suffer because of him? 


K: and why did he have to suffer and even 
die because of you? Who do you think you 
are? You could simply have fired him from 
work! But you chose the wrong way. If you 
are not judged by law. Then I will be the 
one to do it. 


He kneels in front of her saying: please, I 
beg you not to kill me, ll do anything for 
you, if you want the company, I will give it 
to you. Just keep me alive. 


K: what if I said that I want you to go to the 
police and admit what you did? 


He remained silent and didn’t answer. 


K: see? You can’t do that. Now stop 
gossiping and get your punishment silently. 


He: No, No, Wait...... 


She put the tape over his mouth so he can’t 
speak or shout. 


Not like anyone can hear him. 
The next day 


Breaking news 


" The recently released businessman was 
found dead in his dead in his office this 
morning. " 


"The police believe that the cause of death is 


severe assault. They’re try to find any 
evidence that might lead them to the culprit. 


" 


She smiled saying: this is what he deserves. 


As usual, the police found nothing in the 
crime scene but a note. 


And it was: 


" K Is Back " 


Chapter three 


She walks with signs of anger on her face 
after losing the defamation case against her 
former husband. 


Now she must pay more than she earned 
when she won her compensation case for 


alimony. 


Although she is only supposed to take this 
alimony when she has children from him. 


But she doesn’t have. 

Anyway, she won the case and took a big 
amount of money and said that she will 
donate this money. 


But she didn’t donate. 


The one who donate was her lover who she 
cheated on her husband with. 


Then she came out saying that she was a 
victim of domestic violence. 


So, a defamation case with filed against her. 


She brought a false and fake evidence and 
tried to prove that she was really exposed. 


While she was the aggressor. 


Until she admits that she is the aggressor 
without realizing it. 


In the end, the magic turned against the 
magician. 


And she put herself in a big trouble. 


While she’s walking. 


She felt something stick in her neck. 
Then she lost consciousness. 


When she woke up, she found herself in a 
deserted place and handcuffed. 


K: Woah. Woah. Look who we have here. 


She continued with a side smile: it’s miss 
Belinda. 


Belinda: who are you? 


K: me? I'm someone who can’t see dirt and 
not get rid of it. 


Belinda: what do you mean? 


K: I mean you miss Belinda. Oh. Thinking 
about it now, I see that your name fits you 
perfectly. It means Snake. 


Belinda: hey you! Who are you to say this 
about me?! 


K: Pm K. Katherine. 


Belinda: so? Why are you doing this to me 
miss Kathrine? 


Kathrine: I told you. I can’t see dirt and not 
get rid of it. 


Belinda: and what makes you think that I'm 
dirty? And a snake? 


Kathrine: hmm. Let me tell you. 
First: you cheated on your husband. 
Second: you assaulted him. 


Third: you told him in a cold blood that no 
one will believe that he was assaulted by 
you. 

Fourth: after doing all that shit. You go out 
and say that you are the victim and he is the 
aggressor. 

How can you be so rude? 


She said in an arrogant and impulsive tone: 
So what? Why can’t I do this? He was my 
husband so; I can do anything to him! 


Kathrine: does being your husband mean 
he’s not a human? And that he doesn’t have 
feelings like everyone else? For God’s sake, 
he is a human, not a punching bag! 


Belinda: but you can’t deny I didn’t say 
anything wrong; I mean who would believe 
that man is the victim?! 


Kathrine; do you think that being a woman 
makes you always the victim? There are 
also many victims who are men. And as 
there are many aggressors of men. There're 
also aggressors of women. Just like you. 


She said coldly: so? What are you going to 
do? He won the case and it’s all over 
already! I don’t know what is the necessity 
of what you are doing now! 


Kathrine: you’re right. It's all over already. 
But I just can’t leave like that. I have to 
make you taste from the same cup. I'll make 
you wish for death and you'll not found it. 


Belinda: you’re not afraid that I might report 
you to the police? 


Kathrine: you can’t say anything but that K 
is a woman and that her name is Kathrine. 


You can’t describe be because of the mask 
that I wear. And there're many who are 
called Kathrine. They won’t be able to know 
which of them is the killer. 


Belinda while she starting to get scared: w... 
wait... we can solve this by talking, violence 
doesn’t solve anything. 


Kathrine laughed so hard. 

Then she said: look who says violence 
doesn’t solve anything. Someone who 
herself commits violence. That's so funny. 
Also, I think that we talked a lot. Now shut 
up and let me do my work. 


She put the tape over her mouth. 


And started what she good at. 


The following day. 


" Miss Belinda, who had recently lost a 
defamation case, was taken to the hospital 
after being found in the street with signs of 
severe abuse. " 


" The police are waiting for her to wake up 
to ask her about the facts of the accident." 


In the hospital. 


The police entered her room after informing 
them that she had woken up. 


Someone asked her in a calm tone so that he 
won’t make her feel afraid: miss Belinda we 
know that you have been through a lot. But 
we want to know what happened so that we 


can catch whoever did this to you and 
punish them. 


She said while feeling scared and tears filled 
her eyes as soon as she remembered 


everything: It’s K. 


Everyone widened their eyes and waited to 
hear what she had to say. 


Belinda: she is a woman that called 
Katherine. I couldn't see her face because of 
the mask which she was wearing. It also hs 
a message for you. 

: what is 1t? 


Belinda: 


"Catch me if you can" 


